ACT1         FOR    SERVICES    RENDERED            III

PRENTICE: Leonard's a wonderful fellow. He always looks

at the bright side of things.
MRS- ARDSLEY: It's a strength.
PRENTICE: You've spoilt him.
MRS. ARDSLEY: I've loved him.
PRENTICE: I wonder why.
MRS. ARDSLEY: {With a smile\ I can't imagine.  I suppose

because he can never see further than the end of his

nose and I've always had to take care that he didn't trip

over the obvious and hurt himself.

PRENTICE: You've been a good wife and mother, Charlotte.

There aren't many left like you now.
MRS. ARDSLEY: Times are difficult. I think one should make

allowances for all these young things who are faced with

problems that we never dreamed of.
PRENTICE: What did you want to say to me about Evle?
MRS. ARDSLEY: I want her to come and see you. She's been

losing weight.   I'm rather uneasy about her.

PRENTICE: I daresay she wants a holiday. I'll have a talk
to her. But you know I'm more concerned about you.
I don't like this pain you've been complaining of.

MRS. ARDSLEY: I don't think it's very important. It's just
pain, you know. I suppose most women of my age have
it now and then.

PRENTICE: I've been thinking about it. I want you to let
me make a proper examination.

MRS. ARDSLEY: I'd hate it.

PRENTICE: I'm not a bad doctor, you know, even though I
am your brother.

MRS. ARDSLEY: You can't do anything for me. When the
pain gets bad I take some aspirin. It's no good making
a fuss.                                                                          '"